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o pretty young e ahd 2 zlors bene 
Come draw near ta me while I do relate, 
It is a true ſtory as ever you did hear, 

ene people Tpray now draw near. 


Near Durance in France thete liv d at a Wk = 


A noble lerd of fame and renown, © 
Who had a fine lady. and by hes we heat, 


He had a ſino ſon hom he loved deaf. | 5 F 


There was an od farmer/who lived hard by, 


Wbo had a hne daughter, as ever you did Tpys > ST 7 


Sure in the sountry there nevet was bred, , - 
Such a ſweet ereatute for-white aud red. £ 


Which made the nobility both far and near, 
Dukes, lords and knights thither to repair 
To couple this beauty, but all in vain, 
Since none of them could Hen faout obtain. 
At length this lord's fon àmong tbe reſt; 
Same a court'ng to her, as I do prote?, 
O pretty ſweet Jenny now grant me thy love, 
Or telle you will my deſtru Fon prove. 
Sl;> ſaid, noble lord, I am poor and lou 
My rather is a poor farmer you know, 
And he is not able to portion 1 
Aud fo to conſent I'm not viking, 00 the, | 
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3 =7 T view uno you, Ni N witt Hy. 
This lord bas 2 e Way: . 
And ſo noble lord, we ſhall never agrec, 
A labouring Ma" is mach ſittet for me. Wb 

W 70 getteth his bread by the {eat of his bib, 
And ſtifl takes delight to follow the plough 3 
He bas more delight ll make it appear, 
Than 4 noble knight of ten thouſand a year. 


M ho has we Ir 980 riches of houſes and land, 
Fla men ant mai ſervrants now at his n | 
If thou canſt but love me, feet !eriny, faid he, 
A lady gt honour you quickly ſhall . 

. She (ui, noble lord, Lwould be your bride, 
Bury it will become of us both ſhe repiy'd ? 
Ik your honour'd father ſhanld chance to know. 
; How you love a poor -farmter's daughter fo. - . 

If my father chance to be angry With me, 
"Or. my mother froꝶm when m7 jewel the ſee, 
Ii work while I'm able to follow the ploügh, 
And ger my bread by the tweat of my brow. 
* hone m Jenny will nęvet complamn, F "0 
"V'birever T promiſe while. life d. wh remain, e 
2 | faithful perform my. jewel, {fad ! Wen! t | 45 
80 Jenny Content n * er e to be.: | * 
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e r 11. . 
5 they were d; HS" by a grove we hear, 
His father · was walking to take the air, 


X | He drew near te them cloſe by a-ditch fide, Sa ; * 
Where cheſe lovers met this debate to decide. 


And havin W. 20 what between them did pa 
Hes came te ti Any and tad to phe Alas ! 
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Are you going to e your family n 
One farthing J never will give unto x N 
But ſtraight will baniſh you from this glace, 
Thou ſlialt not be to me a {con and Ans 
By wed:ling a huſbandman's daughter to W 
And to ſon do nor come nigh me no more. 


The ſon on his knees te his father did ſay, 


O do not take from me my jeivel I pr, 29 
And if I'm oblip'@ to beg for my dear, 8 : 
Vil travel: the werld: around; Far and near. N 


The father in a rage to the mother did go, 
And told her the news with · a heart full of «ae; 2 
Sweet wife your ſon will be wedded indceds + 

Jo a farmex's daughter, it makes my heart bleed. of 
| _ Unto whom ſweet huſband ? the wife did rep 

To one of my tenants whor liveth hard by, 

With that his mother, in a paſſion did ran, : 

Go fetch my; ſon to me, on Lam undone, 2 
He, dame in her preſence, when the fry his face: A 

O ſon thouſhaſt brbught me to ſhame-and diſgrace; 

By joinipg to ohe that's not fitting for thee/, 

1 am not wedded, ſweet mother, ſaid je. 
Ihe fon on his knees to his mother did eri 
you part me from my. jewel, die, for BY 

W. as I lord of ten, thouſand a year, 11 124 

' 3h Pat wi it all for the ſake of my dear. 
The. er an a paſſion replies to his ſun, 
I will bet heed you hall not be undaze, . - =.» 

— for the jewel thou doſt love ſo dear, 

PU 9 HEE frau{portad, ſo you ſhall not 1 2 

Shwayze is gone, on where ſhe does go, 

And Water YM ee * ot wk 
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Weh chat the ſon be fell on his knees + 
© Dear parents d9 with me juſt as you 3 $44 


Noa Il leave the ſon in teas to complaings. 
And unto "the farmer's. daughter return, 
She knowing his father would ſeal her Away, 
She went to the taytar the very next day,, 


And bargain'd with him for a livery green, . 
Eoat, waiſtcoat and breeches fo neat and trim, 
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She got a black bag, and ty'd up her hair, 


And 9 for her journey ſhe did prepare. 


She goes to tire town whereat ſhe did dwell, 
Goal people na mind bat what I ſhalhtell, 


bey came ta her father, and this did a7 5 
„We came for your daughter to ſend her away, * 


Fou may look for her the farmer did cr, 
If I looſe my daughter I'furely ſhall _ 

Away they did ride to their niaſter wit 
And ſaid, the” s gone, noble lofihdeed'; 
Well, if it is fo, Lam glad he replies, 0 | 
Rad ith tl. e the young iord moſt bitterly cries, !! 
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| The mother roſe and left the father 
She went ta her ſon, and tig hirndid a L 2: 
Having open'd the door, Where kimjenting he 170 
She faid, feet ſon here's five hundred pounds, 
And take my horſe and go out of ton, 
Before thy father gets out of His ſleep, 
My bleſſing go — — then ſhe did . 
1 4 thank 1 you; mother, the ſon did re 
| me 2 pack 188 e hey 
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The lord ſent his ſervants to bring her with ſpeed, 2 V 
To hapes to have her. tranſported indeed. #5 — EF 
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The very next morning when day-light on iy 


3,1 ifs * + 


In 


© * Ss FE l PE; * . 6h FF * 
; ©. 1 v * XK 5 0 
e 2 8 * g \ 3 . 5 1 
* a 2 = * * * * 
* S « * 7 * 
* 
. 55 ; 
. - 
4 ; * % ” 4 
2a * £ 4 * 
3. ö * 
* * * 
4 n * 
- 
2 * 


i eues ke I'll POP? that world far 46d near, 7 
ln ſearch of "Ny 2855 whom T love ſo . N 
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Leaving his parents if ſorrow and woe, 
But as he Was riding along the highway, 
Ile met with his lover in page's array, 
She bowed to him with cap in hai d, 
And ſaid noble lord I do underſtand, we 
That you ate goihg a journey, faid he, FP 
ure you willing to have ſuch a ſervant as me. 
He faid, my pretty lad, What is thy name? 
ns Gy 


And where Was 9 a? tell me the lame 3, N 
vas born in Hurance, kind fir, ſaid ſhe, 1 5 


Adonis is the name my parents gave me. 
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Were I to travel t 
N comelier child J never cou ſeg. - 4 
He bought ler 4 4 horſe and away, hoy: did cl 
ith ſword,” caſe and piſtols and al by-her ſide, 
At length Mey did't travel many. a ng day, 
ntil they Were weary almoft 1 car Ia, 
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| Now: We WII leave heh. itr grief for awhile, 
nd turn te the lord 90 eve tor his child ? 
ſhe old map arifth miffing bis ſon, - 5 wa . 
He ſtampk Ale a f had and 170 Im undes, 
His wife ſaid to him, eruel you were, 5 5 
0 baniſh from me my own on ane 110 1 
Thou waſt cruel thus: to ſpoil thy fon | 
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HEN taking his horſe away he did g0. * 


He ſaid, you're a pretty. lad as I dg lire. 
und as for the wages 1 rey will give: | | 
7 war 4. F found, laid be, E 12 ny | k _ * 
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The farher | eries I'm'griev'd to the hearty WE 0 
Wich thinking my ſon thould: from me patt; 8 
230 For now he is gone the wide world to range, 
© But had he been here, my. mind * would ch ꝛange. 
Dr 3-wwiih 1 had £1 en mv conſent ro wed,” NA 
But now he is gong 2 my Joys are all fel; TE 
Ik he and his love were here With me now,, 
* With all that 1 have 1 woul: 1 them endow... das 


Now we will Teave them to ſorrow and mo, 
And back again to the ſon will return; 
Who ſpent all his days in ſearching his dear, ©. 
And hoy he did find her you ſoon thall hear« :.- 7 


. Altho' he Was ſcarchivg for her night and ty 
She wander'd with him in p page's, 1 
And each night wich bim in bed.did | lie, , 
And was Partaker of his calamity, 1 ow. 
hen he did r it mage her to weep, 
- That very few nj is, ths could ſleep, en bs þ 8 
Thus for want 5 fre 19 95 eat poverty, 
They, in ſtrange 705885 e fe to die: ate 
Nong g they dit traye! in fore and iel = 
From DOE bor begging 9 5 7gliet; 1 5 
Which mg af young lore ſhed; mapy : 2 tear, t 
Aw cry, b 4 but a. gh of ray, deaf, 7-8 


O then' would tre Hy n U bach A 
"For tiers! - 7 am- 8400 12 7 an 55 cathy - 7 A Lal 
Then che Feet heavens.c! Pity . e 0 8000 
3 e 1 Taighht of Pay jeh el telſrg 11 c 5 | F 


hen poke. 15. over in page 's array, 1 111 K,, 
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F Come let * 980 home, dear tir, 1 Pray, d 
e And there apr. ings loye, yau, ſurely will find, 
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My fork wins child. I pity Hay N r 
Wur I am refolr'd to die in this place; 1 Fo =, 
My father and mother J never will ce, 1 


. Þ: cauſe in my love they prov'd cruel to me. N 
O do not fay ſo, then anſwer'd the fad, ge * >. 
our father. to ſee you will Furgly be glad, 799 


Und ailo your mother, who on you doth wait, - "" = 
IV ould be glad-to ſee yon, aug fly to your feet. 
He heard whar ſhe faid, and took her advice, 


PFrhen taking of ſipping, they ſail'd in a trice, 1 
nto fair Durance City, when landed they were, 
He unto hi ae gs ſtraightway 2 + <= 
1 P A R T IAA 
7 ENG ing hole with tears in his eyes, 2 a 


At laff his father and mother heſpies; © 
Far as they were ſtanding both at the door? 
Trney ſpied their ſon code diſtreſſed and poor. 


10 

„1 His father ſaid, yoncler eometh my ſon, N | 

9 f is mother with joy away did runs ns 4 

s ſoon as ſhe ſaw him ſhe fell in a ſwoon 3 FEY 8 4 

And with perfect joy the fell on the grmond. 

F Then i in they weg v C1 joy "ogeripread, 

The father to ſee his fon was over-glad, - - 

- Þorjoy of his coming great feaſting was made, 


Nut yet for his lover ki heart did ach. 


The father ſaid, fon, what makes vou fo fad 2. 
Im ſurego ſee you my heart it is glad? 
1 F that your lover was but here no e 
Wich all that T have I would you endow. \, Ns 


I. His lover ſanding by in page's array, 
14 Wich tears in her cyes ſhes 70 Sy ts * 
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Ia the young ercature that ſhould 8 7 
Although ſeven years L hare lain by your fide.” 


With that the young lover was in amaze ! 
* And for a long time upon her did gaze: 
Art thou 4 poor farmer” daughter aid he, 
£ Who ſex years have begged with me? 
Then faid his father ſure that cannot be, 
That you whom he Malt was in his company i 
Now I confent vou hd be his bride, ©,” 
That word has reviv'd me the ſon reply dl. 
They ſent for her father kind mother with f peedd, 
"To hear of her company they were glad Indeed ; + 
Come play us a Jig the woman did cry, 
Since my daughter's a lady, Til dance "Gil 1 de. 


They ſent to the gentry both far vnd near, | 
To view this couple hey thicher repair, 
For afiner couple there never was feen,. * 
The old farmer's daughter as fine as a queen. 
- Let all loyal lovers take w arning by this, 
Do as theſe did, and you'll ne'er do wier 
If you were to travel che world all around, 
Two. loreber lovers dould never be Lund. 
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